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THE PARNELL INQUIRY. 


“ One would have thought that such men as Sir James Hannen, Mr. Justice Day, and Mr. Justice Smith were quite capable of conducting the Parliamentary 
Commission in connection with the charges against Mr. Parnell without calling in extra help. This is not the case, however, and Poor Popa has been called upon 
to advise on one or two rather peculiar points of law. Whether his opinion will assist the three learned judges or nut is very questionable. If every time the 
Court sits they go on as they did the other day, the public may expect their decision some time towards the end of the present century.”’—TootsiE. 


“A colonel recently reprimanded his lieutenant because the latter's wife deolined to dance with him.”"—Daily Paper. 
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cal “And you decline to dance with me!” hissed 2. “Scoundrel !" yelled the merchant ; “not another 3. “ And you refuse to allow me to ehare in that 
g lonel Thingamy. “Know yon not, woman, that I moment shall you remain in my —, for, know ye | eel the inspector. “ Very well, mies, your 
“ve your husband under my contiol? Revenge!” uot that your sister will not let me kiss her?” shall be despicably cbucked from the force.” 


THE RED HORSE PASSAGE MURDER. 


THE biographer of one of the coldest-blooded murderers 
that ever existed, saw the wretch’s hand preserved by some 
chemical process, and thus describes it:—* It is the most 
repulsive hand. The pagers long, and lean, and thievish, 
flattened and broad at the extremities, like the heads of 
deadly serpents, betray a cruelty of disposition, The hairs 
that cover the back of the hand shine with red reflections, 
like a prism held against the light.” Lacenaire, the owner 
of this ugly paw, was, at his trial in Paris, in 1835, in appear- 
ance “ youthful, fresh, elegant, with a smiling and pleasant 
countenance, relieved by a silky moustache.” His purely 
accidental arrest when ona pleasure trip, and his recognition 
asaman long wanted by the police, brought Paris face to 
face with “a speculator in whose eyes murder was merely a 
matter of business— who conceived and calculated the 
chances of an assassination with the coolness of'a banker, 
and who performed the operation with the calmness of a 
surgeon.” He made people shudder, yet found many enthu- 
siastic admirers, and not a few women of fashion, who fell 
in love with him. In the condemned cell he wrote love 
verses, and his gaolers declared him to be “delightful com- 
pany.” I have as yet, in these chronicles of crime, written 
of none to equal Lacenaire. ; 

The crime which led to his execution was this: For some 
swindling transaction about a carriage, he was, in 1829, 
imprisoned for twelve months at Poissy, and here he made 
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the acquaintance of a man named Chardon, who tried to hide his 
vices under the cloak of religion, styled himself a “ Brother of the 
Charity of Sainte-Camille,” and collected subscriptions toward the 
establishment of some charitable institution, Toward this end he 
obtained from the Queen of France a sum of four hundred pounds, 
and from other sources other sums, some rare gold coins, and a 
quantity of valuable silver plate. He lodged with his aged mother 
ou the first floor of an old tumble-down house in the Passage of the 
Cheval Rouge, running out of the Kue St. Martin. 

This man and Lacenaire had a deadly quarrel, and Chardon had 
threatened to set the police on him regarding some forgeries cum- 
mitted after he left prison. This made Lacenaire determine to rob 
and murder him, and he spoke to an accomplice, called Avril, with 
whom he lodged at a low tavern, of the gol mine that could be 
theirs. Avril at first suggested that the eafest plan would be to 
murder both mother and son, and peri eager to in; but next 
day he cooled down, for hedreaded getting more into his comrade’s 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


[Saturday, October 27, 1888, 


“Humpn!” grunted Brown, examining horse, who appeared to 
have been in the habit of kneeling on broken flints, “is he what 
you callan Indian mustang?” “ Not he, sir,” said the dealer ; “he's 
a Henglish hoss, he is. What made yer think that, sir?” “Why, 
it etruck me that he hada good deal of the 'awnee (the poor knee) 
about him, that’s all.” +. 


“T say, dad,” exclaimed young Sharpshins, “why has the game 
of ‘Quarterstaff’ been allowed to die out in England?” “Very 
likely, my boy, on acconnt of its affecting the security of tl. 
Crown,” observed the old man, + * 


A FEW weeks ago we made a few well-founded remarks on tho 
unreliability of a party named Jones, and Jones having since then 
called upon us with a big stick, we take this opportunity of assur. 
ing him that he was not the Harry Jones to whom we were allu:- 
ing. There, old Jones, live long, and die happy ! 


power, “All right,” said Lacenaire, “let's think no more of it.” i 5 *, ; _——== 
For a week the subject was never reverted to. Lacenaire felt I'vE read of rings which grant each wish, 

sure of his man, and was in no hurry. Meanwhile, however, their And of mountains made of gol, 

supplies were running very short, and the tavern-keeper refused to Of sea-serpents and of talking-tish, 

allow them longer credit. This, as Avril had taken to drinking Of jewels too big to hold. 

heavily, brought matters toa crisis. He it was who began now to But a thing of which no one has lied, re 

talk of the gold and silver in Chardon's closet, and at length cried Which has ne'er been seen iu life, cs 


out, “ [am determined. Let us do it to-day.” “ As you will,” said 
Lacenaire, indolently. “Let's breakfast first, though. We have 
ce money enough left.” They breakfasted, therefore, outside the 
Barricre, and the wine-soiled tablecloth suggested jokes about 
Chardon's blood, They drank an extra bottle or so, and set forth 
on their murderous project. 

In the passage in his shirt-sleeves they met Chardon, looking 
shaky and exhausted by debauchery, and hearing they had some- 
thing to tell him, he asked them to follow him up a dark, winding 
staircase, with a greasy rope to serve as balustrade, to an isolated 
room, where the treasure was concealed. And here Avril sprang 


Is a woman who is satisfied __ 
With her only son's young wife. 


* 

“T say, old man,” ejaculated Spiffins, “what language does 4 
donkey talk when it brays?” “That depends,” replied Spottins. 
“How's that?” enquired Spiffins. “Why, if it’s a male, he would 
be a He-brayist, and would sing Hebrew, but if it was a she, it 
would most likely chant in Ass-amese.” 


* 
“ Why are you going to charge me twopence ?" asked a bewildered 
passenger. “I have only ridden a couple of hundred yards, and | 


upon him and clutched his throat, whilst Lacenaire drew out of his S 4 ie af < mete oe 
socket a long packing-needle, fixed in a cork as a handle, and, with rine feet hee aan Pie oT aioe ver dla to Chan toe - 
it, stuck him in the heart. Chardon fell, and in his death struggle in atitne Hank: 8 and hi dt rales 
kicked open a little buffet fall of plate. perp side o' Plata oglu yt avers yee ue ae us, The stall 
“pena Phat: ; ae and gits out afore we stops at the Edgwer Road ; but t’other fares 4 
ae hae cnet a Paget pers ga da is all Kapetes; sir. Thankee, sir—right!” said the conductor of a bathe 
in paige fuck Ye ye he peck now Rrerwed through Pirate bus. *° It was a 
its cork handle and wounded him inthe hand. In the old woman's . a ‘ lon 
closet they found about twenty pounds, and some silver plate. 4 oe re ne var the care — ir, I'm d T Weal 
They took what money and plate there was in Chardon’s room, li Lasoo (s akin a are oh How i Mos coat ae be easily sp 
and left at last with blood-stained hands and linen. In a dark ighted to see you!) How are you! astcad * Tye j of Parliam 
corner of a café they stealthily rinsed their fingers in a glass of > eal All right, sir, you needn't waste time over me ; I've just Sventhe we 
sugar and water, and at some Turkish baths washed their linen. voted. *" of Pimlico, 
Hey Siar Spaniel of te piston pons of ole roi set “Wary, you told me just now that old Eimer, the undertaker, war he fret 
a sumptuous dinner, at which they got through nine bottles of very ill, and I met him a few minutes ago as well as possible,” said leeches tha 
wine, and, going later on to the theatre, were, to use Lacenaire’s Spiffin, “ Indeed ! ejaculated Spoffins, “then there must be some asleep half- 
worla: “itch amused.”” » mistake somewhere ; | was ina hurry when I saw him this morning, thi P 
stone i - . , e but he certainly told me he was worried over a bad jit of coffin.” eons, Pye ee 
“Ts that all?” said Alexandry. *.* raving mad 
“No,” replied his friend. “ The rest of this strange and thrilling “Bor really, Mr. Cashier, I'll Li you on Saturday, said Tky Saturday, o1 
history will be given next week.” Mo; “I promise you, and my word is as good as my bond. Yea, just stolen 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


——— 


*»* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


T. H. PATTERSON (Arundel Street, W.C.).— You can obtain “ The 
Life of Sima Reeves,” written by himself, fromthe London Musical 
Publishing Company, 5t Great Marlborough Strect, W. Its price 
is 108. 64, It is a most cleverly-written and interesting book— 
8. G. SmiTH (Mail Office, Waterloo Station),— Your sase shall 
be investigated. ——W ATCH.— Yes. ——YELDUD (Bradford ).— You 
had better, under the circumstanevs, send in the advertisement 
aqain.——YLLA REPOLS.—A bout Christmas.——BO0ZER.— Yes, we 
should say you were very much 80, indeed, when you wrote (7) your 
letter. J. FLETCHER (Horsleydown).—Thanks for “ potato.” 
The “Award” is not, however, given for “ Relics." ——R. T, KNIGHT 
(Plumstead),—Accept our thanks for “ potato,” which has been 
placed with the “ Relics." ——SaM WILKEs (22 King’s Cross Rocd), 


FASHION FANCIES— 
No, 935..--The “ Dairy Maid 


Mr. Moses,” said the cashier, locking-up cash box, “T've no doubt 
that it is; and your bond is as bad as your word. 


* 
IT is eaid the reason why a lass : 
But rarely thinks, her mind neglecting, 
Is because she has a looking-glass _ 
ae Which does for her enough reflecting. 


*, . . 

“WHat is young Silliman doing now?” inquired Sobersides, 
“He's at Nawiearkel I believe, havice a lark on the turf,” was the 
reply. “Whenever I hear of a /ark on the turf, I always think of 
a cage and iron bars,” remarked Sobersides, sententious!y. 

.* 
* 

“WHAT are you thinking about?” enquired Mrs. Penhecker the 
other evening, “you sit there staring into the fire just like a log. 
“1 was wondering, my dear,” replied Penhecker, “how it was your 
sister never got married; she has had chances enough, f ness 
knows!” “Oh, Julia is so very exclusive,” answered Mrs. Pen- 
hecker, “she always said she would never marry unless she could 
get a clever man and a gentleman. 1 was not 60 particular, unfor- 
tunately.” *,* 


One Who Doesn't Know Him. How well Mr. Hardman seems to 
bear misfortunes ! 


—Comprte in some of our Prize Competitions,— JUNI8.—No, he 
will not. Maup H. (Glasgow).—N0, we have no space for either 
sketches or verses. Send stamps to cover postage, and they will be 
returned to you.—THOoS. L. MARSDON (Liverpool Road).— The 
price of admission is one shilling, and there is no extra charge to 
riew the Sloper Exhibition ——T. FLETCHER.—No, we do not 
know.—T. DEADMAN (59 Maryland Road, Stratford).— Your case 
shall receive the attention of the judges, 
—>— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


om One Who Docs Know Him. Yes, other people's. 


Beggar. Give us a copper, guv‘nor. 
ber’s is the best ; Sloper. I have nothing less than a sove- 
And drawn with a foaming head, rege: 
Puts drinkers’ thirst to rest. adar. T can give von change, old man ! 


* 

A Goon deal has been written and said lately about “science for 
the people,” but the Hon. Billy says that what is really wanted is the larder de 
to find “ people for the science.” ) enough for 1 

*." H only kept § 

“ Now, then, you scribe,” exclaimed Tottie Goodenough the other §) they come b 
day to the Dook Snook, who was endeavouring to knock outa @) Inthe We 
paragraph for the “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” “how much longer are you As a matter 
going to be?” “You may call me a scribe,” responded the Dook, than fishes t 
‘but you yourself are fair, T see (Pharisee).” plenty in the 


the infant ¢ 


* . uf . 
Forwarded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, SoME men are always complaining, ever-changit 
y and 1 pad States of mete post-Sree : The weather's too cold or too hot, eile of tran 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d. Teeny hice 7 ree Fg toll . 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, nord fiend Sethe wollen rile” a day of? 
i ” PY is, my friend, is -osting for s 
THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. With what you hese got be content, inaeeae 
And whether too hot or too cold, Dane 
PARIS. Remember by whom it is sent. dpaidatienys 


On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


e176 7. 


And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Answer, inas few words as possible, to the Question— 


“WHO IS THE BIGGEST GUY OF THE MOMENT P” 


All Replies to be on Post-Cards. ana addressed to— 
“OLD SQUIBS,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*.* The List will close SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 3kD, 1888, 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
ae 
“ARE you aware, Alexaeary, said a serious friend of the Family, 
“that it takes twenty-four hours for us to get round the sun, 
and——'* “Lor! is that all?” interrupted Alexandry ; “it takes a 
jolly sight longer to get round a daughter, don’t it? especially if 
she's like our Tootsie.” + 


“That rule was all right,” answered Brown, 
“ When both from above came together, 
But now it is turned upside down, re 
For Yankees send nought but bad weather. 


i ” 

“You've seen a good deal of the world, Mr. Moses, observed 

oung Noodle the other day ; “now what would you consider the 
beet advice to give a young man who has just ‘commenced life y 
“Humph, that ish rather a difficult queshtion! replied Iky, ante 
a moment's consideration, “but I should think the best piece ‘ 
advice would be, ‘Never to steal more than you can comfortably 
carry away.’” >* 


“WHat sort of a suit isa law suit, papa?” asked an inquiring 
son. “A law suit, my 6on, is ‘rags,’ Perid the father, who has 
been there. + ‘ 


“Mr. SLOPER,” said a Big Man (in his own estimation) one day lant 
week, “why do you have short paragraphs in your umbles ant 
Gingerbread? J am a judge, you know, and | think that anes 
articles would be better.” “Mr. Big Man,” replied ALLY, ee 
pretty well accustomed to people trying to help him improv e a 
paper, “they are supposed to be humorous, and humour 1) 
sunshine—the more you condense it, the stronger it becomes. _ 


li tbh i 
on. | \ 


“Horse thrown you ? dear me, you don't say so. Well, you don’t look as 
well in half mourning as I do in fall black!” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


- ° -HOLipay” 
The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HAtr-l A 
is a large oft anne by W. B. WOLLEN, measuring 6ft. 6in. x tt i" ah hate 
some gold frame, representing the Storming of the Motee Muha!, Luck 
and the 


HEROIC DEED OF CAPTAIN (NOW VISCOUNT) WOLSELEY. 


McGoosELEy’s favourite missionary informs us—strictly in con- 
fidence—that one difficulty they have to contend with, in converting 
the noble army of boozers, is that if they give a confirmed old 
soaker a Bible, he will go and pop it to get a drink before he has 
even looked at the inside! ++ 


“WHERE'S my Bill gone? ‘As anyone seen 'im this mornin’?" 


shouted an angry wife who was inquiring for her husband, who has All that has to be done 4s to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sedis Dy, F 
obtained a little plumbing job. “ E's down at the pub by the river, Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Name ¢ ee BR ine 
eg re a-layin’ = the ae remarked Mo ag i on by is ‘e! Address of the siti wip me ee ak De ae ri ae au 
the lazy, good-for-nothin’ villain, a-goin in’ ins of earnin . Address—" s SR'S UNION, bed 

” > pT Fey ’ " % . « ES,’ a 
sade wont Selgin a the wae ve tpg Cee Eioy ven Snlees ‘you mak She. W ee Eh? THE Sion ts shoo Lane, London, E.C generally fel 

r : . Yes, un ‘ou make a e. Warm here, e. 
[ Exit in search of delingient, Poor Bill! | reduction tors quanti! She, Weather, I mean. He. Oh !—yes! *,° This Picture will shortly be on View. 
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Saturday, October 27, 1888. 


TOOTSIE AT POOR PA’S EXHIBITION. 


—~—- 


THERE were, a while ago, dire rumours floating in the air with 
regard to the breaking up of the Westminster Aquarium. The idea 
was, | believe, to 

ive the share- 

olders a big 
fish dinner out 
of the tanks, 
and betroth 
them tostalland 
bar young 
ladies, with wed- 
ding gifts select- 
ed from the oil 
paintings and 
statuary, and 
then to pull the 
Aquarium 
down, and build 
up model lodg- 
ing-houses, to 
shelter superan- 
nuated Whitec- 
hapel murderers 
in their declin- 
ing years, But 
the scheme was 
abandoned. The 
shareholders to 
a@ man declared 
that life would 
be a blank to 
them, had they 
no longer their 
Aquarium to 
spend their 
evenings in. 
The stall and bar young ladies, one and all, subbed on one 
another's bosoms, and the fish to a fish vowed they would com- 
mit suicide by beating out their brains nst the glass. 
It was a sad scene, and one that Mr. De Pinna says he will 
long remember. 

The Westminster Aquarium, indeed, is an institution that cannot 
be easily spared. At once nice and close and handy for Members 
of Parliament, and the dean, canons, archdeacon and chapter-clerk 
over the way, what would Westminster be without it, to say nothing 
of Pimlico, Brompton or St. John’s Wood. 

The first aquarium 1 ever knew was one we had at Poor Pa’s, 
that Alexandry kept snails and sticklebacks in, and a frog and two 
leeches that got out in the night and onto Poor Pa, who fallen 
asleep gies upstairs, coming home late from business, After 
this, we only a glass bowl with a gold-fish in it, who swam 
round and round, trying to find a hole through the side, till he went 
raving mad, and jumped in the air, and fell over the side, one 
Satur ay. on to the table-cloth, and frightened the cat, that had 
just stolen and eaten to-day'’s and to-morrow’s cats’-meat because 


The Eminent elevated. 


A weighty subject. 


the larder door had been left open, so that he really wasn’t hungry 
enough for raw fish. Since then, at our home in Battersea we have 
only kept Snatcher and Toddles, and the next-door fowls, when 
they come by accident over the garden wall. 

In the Westminster Aquarium there are other things besides fish. 
As a matter of fact, there are, probably, rather more other things 
than fishes thereabouts, though there are beauteous mermaidens in 
plenty in the Beckwith annexe, without counting Lizzie and Bobbie, 
the infant swimming henomena, For instance, is there not an 
ever-changing variety show, including pretty Amy Tilley, the most 
agile of transformation dancers, the blackly-philosophical Redfern, 
Jones and Kitchen’s comic pantomime troupe, and Don Ferreyra, 
the humanest flute I ever knew, or Poor Pa borrowed half-a-dollar 
a day of? Is there not » so an exhibition of French pictures, 
costing for admission but sis oence extra, whercin may be seen some 
dehghtfully clever statuettes, two thrilling murder scenes, and the 
Daine aux Camelias in her coitin looking very dead indeed? Yes 
decidedly you ought to go to the Aquarium, You ought, first of 
all, to buy a Jap- 
anese program- 
me, perfumed 
by the proprie- 
tor of Cherry 
Blossom, and 
then a bottle of 
Cherry Blossom 
for your be- 
trothed, and 
treat her also to 
the world- 
famed | shilling 
tea, and be sure 
(as Lardi and 
Billy always do) 
to get weighed 
before and after 
it; and then— 
well, why not 
Poor Pa’s Inter- 
national Exhi- 
bition? 

There have 
been many ex- 
hibitions, more 
or less interna- 
tional, but none 
at the counters 
of which has a 
Tootsie pre- 
L os sided, Andalter 
Tootsie at the Exhibition, you have 
teeahaw.i . fully examined 
he show, including Poor Pa’s original old crusted ancestors, see the 
ake and only Blondin, the Hero of Niagara, carry Poor Pa across 

e high rope, eating panorama popcorn from next door, It is at 


Once a great and grand : i 
generally faints wi and blood-curJliug spectacle, and Ma 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


a 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C, 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH 


COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” October 27th, 1888. 


Name. es ES cea Ln 


ADO IOSG oe eee 


Abe 


Occupation, bf Ay ncecrcccmcinecseeene 


How many times Qp plied ae eeececeen— am cnvrvrrevmnnmenenennn 


How long a Purchaser of} roe 
the “Half-Hollday" (| 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, October 31st, 1888. The Result of the Competition of 
October 20th, 1888, will be published in the “ HaL¥-HOLIDAY" for 
November 3rd, 1888, 


116th WEEK. 
RESULT OF OCTOBER 13th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1. WILLIE TILBY, Police Constable, Police Station, West Hampstead. Age, 
ears. Subscriber—from first issue. bh IN. 

2. JANE ATKINS, Cook, 55 Harrington Gardens, South Kensington. Age, 
27 years. Subscriber—3} years. NDON. 

3. JAMES B. HORTON, Hotel — “Galleon's Hotel," Royal Albert 
Docks. Age, 39 years. Subscriber—since commencement, LONDON, 

4. T. PATERSON, Clerk, 18 Rue de Vieillard. Age, 36 years. Subscriber— 
12 months. BOULOGNE-SUR-MER. 

5. W. HILL, Clerk, 26 Cross Street. Age, 18 years. sicher tT 

6. JOHNSON HICKES, Police Constable, Police Station. Age, 23 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years, 5 months. GARFORTH. 

7. B. LEDGARD, Grocer's Assistant, High Street. Age, 34 years. Subscriber 
—-over 4 years HORBURY. 

8, LESLIE BREMNER, Clerk, N. B. Railway, Polton Cottages. Age, 15 ame 
Subscriber—2 years, 17 weeks. POLTON (N.B.). 

9. JAMES OGDEN, Schoolboy, 478 Shaw Road. Age, 10 years. porate 


19 months. iN. 
10. WALTER HARDACRE, Clerk, 4 Water Street. Age, 24 eens, Sub- 
scriber—2 years, 10 months. KIPTON 


11, WILLIAM THOMAS BAYLEY, Grocer’s Assistant, “ Railway Hotel.” 
Age. 16 rs, Subscriber—12 months. STARCROSS., 
12, JAMES WOODHOUSE, Annuitant, Rectory Cottage. Age, 39 years. Sub- 


scriber—since commencement. STOKESLEY. 
13. WALTER JAKES, Butcher, Flagstaff House. Age, 19 years. Subscriber 
—since commencement. SUTTON BRIDGE (Lines.). 
14. JOHN CHANEY, Police Sergeant, 123 Trafalgar Street, New mpton. 
Age, 38 years. Subscriber—since No. 1. CHATHAM. 
15. SAMUEL GREGORY, West End Houses, Brampton. Age, 69 years. Sub- 
scriber—from commencement. CHESTERFIELD. 
16. THOMAS JERMAN, Baller, 5 Beddos Gully, Sand Street. Age, 28 years. 
Subscriber—3 Fhlie DOWLAIS. 
17, ALFRED MARTIN, Royal Navy, H.M.8. Ganges. Age, 34 years. Sub- 


scriber—17 months. FALMOUTH. 
18. LUCY ROSKROW, 25 Bowling Green Terrace. Age, 14 years. Sub- 
scriber—3 years. ST. IVES, 
19. C. T. MIDDLETON, Telephone Operator, 27 Huntriss Road. Age, 13 years. 
Subscriber—since June, 1445, SCARBORO’, 
20. JOHN LEE, Dentist, 31 New Hampton Road. Age, 3 years. Subscriber 
—3 years and 2 months, WOLVERHAMPTON, 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. I.—Poniceman X. 


I WALKs along my weary beat, 

Thro’ slum and alley, court and street ; 
The wind, and sleet, and fog, they vex 
The spirits of “unlucky X.” 


If how a bloke’s knocked on the pate, 
They yells, “ Why, X is allays late ; 
I'd like to know whom he protects, 
That chuckle-headed ‘ P’liceman X.’” 


1f someone's had a drop o’ licker, 
Loses both his chain and “ticker, 
He hiccoughs out, “It dosh perplex, 
The abshensh of that ‘ wretched X.’" 


If murder stalks its bloody round, 

Grim, black, and stealthy, void of sound, 
Why, ev'ry booby soon detects 

The absence of the “humbug X.” 


On passage, landing, hall, or stair— 
Can P’liceman X be everywhere? 
Yet ev'ry lunatic i aie 

An omnipresent “ P’liceman X.” 
Can genuses be got, I say, 

For on'y jest four bob a day ? 

The coin goes allays to the “ tecs,” 
And not a quii to “ P’liceman X.” 


I’ve got a wite and young ‘uns four, 
I has to rent a second floor ; 

A struggle ‘tis, what orful wexes, 
To try to meet the little X’s, 


I've caught a ‘acking sort of cough, 
From chill and cold now on and orf; 
The daisies soon'll grow in pecks 
Above the grave of poor ol X. 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 

For the Renefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-IIOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of areat skilland talent have been engaged. Readers 
destring a deltneation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual siqnature,and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), Ali letters must Le directed tlo— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Ansvrers will be posted direct to the addresses giren on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not comp! ying with the abore requlations, 

Ansivers cannot he guaranteed within fourteen duys, but wilt be forwarded 
as early us possible, 


fone 
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THAT DINNER-PARTY. 


THEY lived next door to one another in Queensmead Gardens, 
Bayswater, did the Brownlows and the Smithsons, There was a 
party-wall be- 
tween the houses, 
but the smoke 
from the fire- 
places on the left 
side of Smith- 
son's house, and 
the right side of 
Brownlow's, 
where they 
joined, in fact, all 
went up the 
same chimney. 
Through this the 
two families fell 
out. 

At first the 
Brownlows and 
the Smithsons 
were reat 
friends. mith- 
son and Brown- 
low always drove 
to the City to- 
gether. And Mrs. 
Smithson and 
Mrs. Brownlow 
went shopping 
and visiting to- 

ther; and they 

ined sogeehes, 
often. nly 
when the Brown- 
lows dined with we 
the Smithsons, they would come home perspiring, and open 
all the windows and sit and pant, and declare that they should 
not live a week if they heated their rooms with hot-water pipes 
and kept all the ventilators closed, as the Smithsons were in the 
habit of doing. And when the Smithsons dined with the Brown- 
lows, they would come home shivering, and sit over a roaring fire 
and drink hot negus. But they continued to be friends for all that. 

But a coolness came about, in consequence of—— Well, it began 
with the Brownlows’ baby ; and it had a squint, of course, but Mra. 
Smithson should not have noticed it openly like that, when the 
Brownlows’ aunt, from whom the babe had expectations, was in 
the room. They visited each other less as time went on, and the 
Smithsons gave adinner-party on Michaelmas Day, and never asked 
the Brownlows, 

“The crush in those hot rooms of the Smithsons’,” Mrs, Brown- 
low said, “must be suffocating.” And the cook had built up 
such a fire in the 
Smithsonian kitchen- 
range, that the party- 
wall was next door to 
red-hot. 

As the evening 
grew, it grew hotter, 
and the Brownlows 
had to open all their 
windows. Then 
Brownlow took his 
hat and went out to 
smoke a cigar in the 
Gardens, 

Presently he came 
running back, “There 
were torrents of 
sparks and clouds of 
smoke pouring out of 
the chimney,” he said, 
wildly. “ The Smith: 
sons’ cook must have 
set it on tire.” 

Soon a crowd ga- 
thered in the Gardens 
to look. As for Mrs. 
Brownlow, she had 
fainted with the baby 
in one hand, and a 
water- bottle in the 
other, but the dinner- 

rty went on next 

oor gaily. 

Brownlow sent the 
footman in next door to inquire if the Smithsons were aware of the 
danger, and the message was brought privately to Smithson as he 
sat at the head of his table, but he only said, “ Pooh!” and “ Non- 
sense!" and finally, “Get out !” 

Then Brownlow assembled all the servants, and bade them be 
calm. And he Da on an Indian dressing-gown and a velvet 
smoking-cap, and went up upon the roof with the butler and a 
polcetny and the other servants ran up and downstairs with 

uckets of water, and, one after another, he shot them down the 
chimney. But there must have been something wrong with the 
flues, for, comparatively, a small amount of the water poured into 
the chimney trickled down the Smithsons’ side, only enough, 
indeed, to make the cook swear over the partridges she was basting, 
and to make Smithson say, glancing at the spluttering coals, “ My 
dear, I think it is raining.” In fact, it all rushed down into the 
Brownlows’ drawing- 
room, and from the 
first floor landing to 
the hall door quite a 
waterfall was tumbling 
over the stairs. 

Brownlow did_ his 
duty like a husband 
and a father, and went 
on pouring till the 
dancing next door was 
over, and everybody 
had gone away, thank- 
ing the Smithsons for 
their delightful even- 
ing. It was two or 
three in the morning 
before he came down 
from the roof, and then 

i ife hardly 


Went shopping together. 


his poor wi 
knew him. It isa 
mercy that the baby 
was a month old, and 
not a mere possibility. 
And next morning he 
had congestion of the 
left side of the right 
lung, and the butler 
had a dreadful cough, 
and Mra. Brownlow 
had neuralgia, and all 
the servants were 
sneezing their heads 
off, the house was so 
damp, And to clench the matter, Smithson sent in to ask how 
everybody was, and said he was sorry to learn that there had been 
a fire in Brownlow’s house last night, and hoped it had been extin- 
goihied without any damage being done, when all the time it was 
his own chimney, 


The message was brought to Smithson. 


j 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


MTs POTTER INDISPOSED 


(These Partienlars commmumigated ty 
‘oltey ) 


Jlows your pulse u 


M"yes Tongue F please 
Tre mislaid my glasses 
AWFUL! Mrard Tean scareely 


The Central News has form an ohimien Bul THE MAIDEN’S APPEAL. 


been good enough to be o \ 2 T'N gend alon eur | Ob! image sweet, say, ts it true 
farnish us with thoabove Meves mind + ya leae el Jee ng’ | Lshould be happier like you ? 
M&eness of Jack the | sheeemen with me Physic in the morning, They say I now have heart of stone, 
And with my thoughts leave me alone. 
TOOTSIE'’S FRIENDS. THE EAGLE ANDO THE BABE. 
~ “ During the recent summer a wonderful story came to us from Cannes. In the Forest of Estérel a man and woman were at work, and not far off their babe—an 


infant six months old —was lying in its cradle, which had been moved to the front of the cottage in order that the child might inhale the fresh air, Suddenly an 
enormous eagie swooped down, seize the babe, and bore it up into the sky, when the distracted father rushed madly into the hut, took up x gun, and withonta 
moment's hesitation, pointed his weapon at the cruel bird und fired. e 

as it fell, the little one escaping without a scratch.”"—Datly Paper. 


The eagle dropped earthward dead, and its slayer, holding out bis bands, caught the child 


> FD Ate 
: SAWS Tas aN 
In Fstérel Forest a man and his spouse But while he was stretching bis pink little tegs, Now, here wasa go! The parents, of course, 
Were at work—‘twas gellgnttally hot— An eagle, with expanded claws, Were distracted, as near to the sun 
So they brought out thetr babe to Inbale the fresh air, Swoops down on the kicker, and grabbeth him tight, They saw their son borne by each flap of the wing; 5 Vel 
Who lay kickjng about tn his cot— Then upwards towards the sky soars — Then the father he flies for his gun— on the s 
Yes, lay kicking ubout tn his cut. Yes, upwards towards the sky soars. Yes, the father he fies for his gun. buttons 
wicked . 


. the hidi 


Y 


No. 49.—Mi8s JESSIE PAILLIPS. This he carefully loadeth with powder and ball, A bang and a puff, the weapon goes off. In the shades that same evering, Minchausen, win 
“Too fair to worship, too divine to love." —The Dook Snook. Then the gun ‘gainat his shoulder be rears; The dead bird cnnes toppling towards Of this wonderful feit with the gun, head 
“ Beauty's fairest queen.” —Lord Bob. Takes an accurate aim at the swift-flying bird, The earth; then its dad safely catches the babe Said to Tell, who he happened to meet," Well, I'm bless¢1 
“Pert as a schoolgirl well can be, Filled to the brim with girlish While his good lady stoppoth her ears— Like a cricketer would do at Lord's — If both of us ure not outdone— 
” —The Fon. Biliy. Yes, his good lady atoppeth her ears, Yes, a cricketer would do at Lord's, Yes. if both of us are not outdone!” 


THE ELDER SMITTEN. 


Patehea: 
She. All 
minutes to 
in time. 
SS 


1. As the Kider was sDoozing in his ilk, the sueaky old Laird bit him a 2. A connell of war was called,and MeParritch snagested 4. But the poor minister, who was taking hame a flesia She. Do y 


nose, hat bloodhounds be used to tind the culprit. (Th ae ae = ’ im selected, and the Laird sald, * [ 
nd decam| that bloodhounds be u nd the culprit. (The ray. mantistrate, was the victim selected, and the ye Moses, W 
cai : ot shuddered.) alicays thought he wus @ scoondrtl—now I'm sure of tt: Bocas 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Uh! that blessed weather again, Why, the fog for the last few days has been so thick that I have had to carve my way from “The Sloperies" with a chisel and mallet. But fog or no fog, I'm stitl 
on the spot.—Sir Morell’s won, tis plain to see, And rides the “high horse” with great gle:—A youthful farmer's buy, just eo, Over sixty? Oh, dear, no!—A well-fit drese, Lor’, what a sight! The 
buttons New, it was go tight :— Two females gay, of merry France, The brarcnesa of their sex enhance :—= Bold Mossoo lovcs the merry sport Of hunting, as he has been taught :-—The police force ‘chase the 
wicked boy Who picks the sweet nut with great joy :—No meals that day the poor lad had, His tale, indeed, was very sad.—Now, what think you of this selection, the ceutral picture especially? Don't 

the hidies look vicious, bless ‘em? Perhaps a couple of long pins would look better in their hands, Ta, te !——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


CROWNER’S "QUEST LAW. 
Showing the pighcadishness of Animals generally. 


e. ‘pear Tey wont as 
Patehead. Rejected! ‘Then let me expire at your fect. eQxeyorse = jist hitch im’ on eve will yer Welter 
She, All right, Mr. Patehead, but do make haste, I have only two e 
oe to spare; and if you make haste you'll just have tinished 
iy 1a. 


Now Ren yer con jelly wie {I Bust 
vight aheod ond let the meity ole, make kervart 
Gee, up JoretRon i 


, 


; / 
assicide of all concemed, wery ody ' 
evr 


| 
1 — | . ay : i | 
Verdict Accidental / f ‘is 2 . \ 
fod Khas 
fo Buty Rese? et ifs own expiry 


0 eS nar EROS SSRRenpmene=sercnereeemerece corer ee 
Pig.—* A fellow that won't stand a drink when he's asked."—A. SLOPER, As3.—“ A fellowsh thatsh won't bavsh a drinksh when he'sh asked."—MCGoo- ELEY 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


Se 


WE have received many letters from visitors to the Royal 
Aquarium on the occasion of the opening of “ALLY SLOPER's In- 
ternational Exhi- 
bition,” saying 
that they were 
unable to catch 
the exact words 
of the Eminent’s 
speech at the 
opening cere- 
mony. It is im- 

sible for us to 
reply individually 
to the thousands 
of courteous com- 
munications to 
hand on the sub- 
ject, and trust that 
this paragraph 
will explain 
everything. The 
b fact is, before the 
ceremony A, SLo- 
PER had dined, 
and the loving- 
cup had passed 
freely, and much 
that had been in- 
tended to be said 
was left unsaid. 
To those who are 
anxious, however, 
to get a verbatim report of A, SLOPER'S remarks, we cannot 
do better than refer them to the following distressing nar- 
rative which was rendered with great feeling by the F.O.M.:— 
Commencing with the “Haur-Houiway” for August Ath, 
888, cut out the first paragraph in “Ally-Campane” from 
cach week's paper, and keep them by you until January 26th, 
1889, when you will hare twenty-sie in your posarssion, Then 
st the twenty-sie cuttings, with your name and address, ta 
‘Sloper’s £500 Competition ” “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE 
LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, K.C, and look in the Number for 
Fvbruary 2nd, 1839, for the name and address of the lucky winner, 
Don't on any account post any of the cuttings until you have the 
twenty-sir—that is, one from each week's “ Hatr-HOowipay,” 
commencing August ith, 1883, and ending January 26th, 1889, 
.* 


« 
ON Friday evening, October 12th, the Family weighed-in at the 
Alhambra, where a private box had been reserved for them by the 
genial Mr. Vernon wsett, ‘ 
stage manager. The house 
was crammed from floor to 
ceiling, and great was the 
respect paid to ALLY by 
everyone, Love letters were 
sent to him at intervals 
during the evening from the 
ladies of the ballet, and the 
sweetest of messages pou 
in from the nice-looking 
girls who act behind the 
various bars, Mrs. Sloper 
was fearfully upset, and 
refuses to visit any of the 
music halls again, if the 
Eminent carries on so. It 
is to be hoped, however 
that peace will be proclaimec 
before the end of the week. 
Of the entertainment no- 
thing but praise can be suid. 
The two ballets, Antiope and 
Ideala, are simply grand in 
their gorgeousness, the 
dancing of Signorina Bessone 
and Mdlle. de Lorenzi being 
most captivating to the 
mind of A, SLOPER, As to 
the variety part of the pro- 
genio, when the names of 
[erbert Campbell, Minnie 
Mario, and the Beautiful : 
Geraldine are mentioned, sufficient guarantees have been given to 
make it absolutely necessary for everyone who claims to be a friend 
of SLOPER, to plank down their merry coin and get off to the 
Alhambra without delay. #8 


A DvurHAM labourer, named Mann, is a wretched brute. Attack- 
ing Sarah Ann Chard recently with his teeth, he bit a portion of 
her nose off, and then entwined his hand in her hair, which he tugged 
and pulled at with such determination that the woman was nearly 
killed. He has now retired for eighteen months, 


* 
A PRIZE FIGHT between two of the prisoners took place ina 
Florida gaol recently, and assisted to relieve the monotony which is 
rt and parcel of prison life. The men occupied separate cells, 
ut the gaoler allowed them to come together in the yard, where 
they pummelled each other to the enjoyment of the gaoler and the 
sheritf and numerous other spectators, At the conclusion of the 

fight, the belligerents peaceably returned to their cells, 
* 


IT is said the Emperor of Germany's tour in Austria will cost not 
less than £40,000. Napoleon [I1. spent lot of money when visiting 
at Windsor, but SLOPER will ultimately exceed them both in giving, 

* 


* 

GAUNSON isa member of the New South Wales Parliament. The 
following is the wind-up of a recent speech :—“ He would be glad 
if the Premier would answer 
that question instead of grin- 
ning like a Cheshire cat.” 
And then there were cries of 
“Order.” Bravo, Gaunson, 
old boy! give it ‘em straight. 

* 


* 

WEstrongly recommend all 
smokers, who have any affec- 
tion for A. SLOPER, to forward 
at once the sum of 2s, 9d, to 
Mr. B.Cowen, 97 Wynn Street, 
Birmingham, with a request 
that the Sloper Silver-plated 
Match-Box be sent in return. 
This is really a very excellent 
little novelty, The face isa 
perfect likeness of the F.0.M., 
and the top of his well-known 
head covering lifts up when 
you want togetat thematches. 


* 
THE management at the 
London Pavilion have made 
agreat improvement inthear- 
rangement of the stalls, They 
are now placed facing the 
stage, and a spectator can now 
gee without fear of twisting his neck intoa knot, There is now no 
chairman at this fine hall, the artistes being announced simply by 
numbers at the side of the stage, corresponding with similar num- 
bers on the prograinme. The company is as good, or even better, 
than ever, some novelties being introduced nearly every week, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


CHIN CHAI NGO is a fiendish beauty of Soochow. Puffed up by 
adoration, she became exceedingly haughty, and perpetrated acts 
of awful cruelty. Some time since she : 
bought a young girl of ten years fora 
slave, and wishing to train her up to 
lead the same life as her own, she en- 
deavoured to teach her to sing to the 
guitar. Not proving to be as bright as 
she wished, she, one night, became so 
enraged with her charge that she 
actually procured a pair of red-hot 
tongs, and with them burned out the 
tongue of the helpless girl, killing her 
almost at once. We have heard of 
English ladies ill-treating their pet dogs, 
but even they would draw the line at 
this “biz.” + 


RECEIVED, with thanks, from “A 
CONSTANT SUBSCRIBER,” 5s., in aid of 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S POOR RELIEF FUND.” 

* 


* 

SiR Moret, MACKENZIE com- 
menced writing his book on August 
15th, and finished his task within a 
fortnight. He then devoted a couple of 
weeks to revising the MS. sheets before 
sending them to the printer exactly a 
month prior to the date fixed for the 
orthodox publication. 

. 


* 

AT the junction of Curdridge Creek 
with the Hamble River, near Bottey, 
Hants, there is a still existing wreck 
of a Danish man-of-war, In removing 
the mud and soil a portion of a pre- 
Roman canoe was discovered. It is 
several feet higher up the river than 
the old Roman hardway or landing: 
place, and was undoubtedly sunk close 
tothe shore, It is about twelve feet long by two and a half feet 
wide, and in a good state of preservation. 

.* 
* 

ONE of the curiosities of the forthcoming Paris Exhibition will 
be, according to a certain trade paper, a miniature steam engine. 
This engine, the smallest in the world, weighs only three grammes, 
or under two pennyweights, and its height is one and a half centi- 
metres, or a little over half an inch, It is formed of 180 separate 

ieces of metal, and has taken the maker two years to construct. 

he capacity of the tank is a few drops of water only. There is no 
foundation for the rumour that it will first be on view in the 
“Sloperian Museum.” *,* 


IT was stated at the Melbourne Police Court the other day that 
Malay seamen, as well as many English seamen, chewed hemp root 
saturated with opium until 
it sometimes rendered them 
temporarily raving mad, 
Does this explain the 
Whitechapel M ystery? 


IN good sooth the Hun- 


garian Primate has a 
rincely income. He has 
29,000 acres. The value 


of his real estate is esti- 
mated at 6,200,000 florins, 
and his annual income-tax 
amounts to 259,000 florins, 
This immense revenue is 
entirely at the disposal of 
his Eminence. His diocese 
of Gran is rich and well- 
endowed, *,* 


BomBastic SULLIVAN 
rose from his bed for the 
first time the other Satur- 
day, and immediately ex- 
pressed a desire for Kilrain’s 
gore. Heisthe most blood- 
thirsty pugilist of recent 
years—at least in print. 

* 


* 

THERE is a certain class 
of people throughout the province of Chihli, known by the well- 
known designation of “ Kwan Sing Tzu,” or blacklegs, whose whole 
lives seem to be spent in instigating street broils, an levying black- 
mail on gambling establishments and all places of doubtful repute. 


SLOPER is not alone in his thought that slimness is genteel, Sarah 
Bernhardt, the other day, declared she liked her “ shadow to be thin.” 
*. 


* 

WHEN pretty Maggie McIntyre sung at Glasgow as Marguerite 
in Faust recently, she received an enthusiastic reception. The Lord 
Provost gave a complimentary banquet, to which was invited all 
the gentry around ; the fair soprano returned thanks, and said she 
was as proud of being a Scotchwoman as she was of being a mem- 
ber of the Covent Garden Opera Company. Miss McIntyre, 
although only twenty-six years of age, commands a salary of £40 a 
week, as well as enjoying the advantage of a Scotch mother to look 
after her interests. e* 

> 


Wrart think vou of this, sweet smiling loveliness, born in merry 
England? Would’st thou do likewise under similar circumstances? 
A Brahmin villager died recently, f 
and his body was committed to 
the flames, The fire was in full 
blaze when the wife crept down to 
the scene and threw herself onthe 
pire by the side of her late hus- 

and, Thus she escaped a life of 
degradation and misery. 


* 

A FUNNY story comes from 
Georgia, about a tradesman named 
Stewart, who was being persecuted 
by a bailiff when the officer who 
summons jurymen appeared at his 
dvor. By a stroke of diplomacy 
he persuaded the jury official that 
the sheriff was the landlord of 
the house, whereupon the pomp- 
ous officer toddled away with the 
debt-collector, locked him in a 
court-room, and thus unconscious- 
ly relieved Mr. Stewart of his 
money troubles and his jury work, 

. 


* 
Mrs. RutH HALL, the ec- 
centric Wallingford female, re- 
cently had her cradle convert- 
ed into a coftin. She is now 
dead, and her peculiar wishes 
about her funeral were carried 
out to the letter. - 
+ .* W/ 

Bryson and his wife went ‘ 
to Helena, some time back, from Minneapolis, The woman had 
in her possession over 2.500 dollars, which they quarrelled over. A 
short time agothe woman Hienppeared, anda few days later her body 
was found, with the skull crushed, The husband has been captured. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS 
A CALENDAR FOR THB WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 38RD, 1848, 


28th October, 16904.—On this day, a bow! of punch was 
made at Admiral Russell's house, when he was Commander-in-Chief 
of the British forces in the Mediterranean. It was made in a 
fountain in the garden in the middle of four walks, covered over- 
head with lemon and orange trees, and in every walk was a table 
the whole length of it, laid out with cold collations. Inthe fountain 
were the following ingredients: Four hogsheads of brandy, eight 
hogsheads of water, 25,000 lemons, twenty gallons of lime-juice, 
thirteen hundredweight of fine Lisbon sugar, tive pounds of grated 
nutmegs, three hundred toasted biscuits, and lastly a pipe of dry 
mountain Mal Over the fountain was a large canopy to keep 
off the rain, and there was built on purpose a little boat, wherein 


was a boy belonging to the fleet, who, rowing round the fountain, 
ee me cups of the company, and more than 6,000 men drank 
thereof. 


28th October, 1681.—Algiers was this day bombarded by the 
French fleet under Admiral Duquesne and Bernard Renaud, It is 
said that bomb-vessels were first used on this occasion. 


ee 

20th October, 1852.—The following is from The Stamford 
Mercury of this date :—* There exists a species of superstition in 
North Nottinghamshire against letting eggs go out of a house after 
sunset. The other day, a person in want of some eggs called at a 
farmhouse in East Markham, and inquired of the good woman 
whether she had any espe to sell,to which she repbed that she had 
a few score to dispose of. “Then I'll take them home with me in 
the cart,” was his answer. To which she somewhat indignantly 
replied, “That you'll not. Don’t you know the sun has gone down? 
You are welcome to the eggs at a proper hour of the day, but | 
would not let them go out of the house after the sun is set on any 
consideration whatever.” 

29th October, 1745.—Dean Swift died this day. The dean had a 
habit of doing whatever he fancied, and of quoting an extempor- 
ized proverb as his warrant. On one occasion, his host, having 
shown him some fine fruit without offering any, Swift hel him- 
self,and added, “It wasa favourite saying of my poor grandmother, 

“* Alwa: luck a 
SE ais 

29th October, 1864.—In Notes and Queries of this date, it is 
stated that “There is no obligation to give a child any name at the 
time of registration, as the schedule for registration of births states 
that the tirst column in reference to the child is to be filled up with 
the name, éf given.” 


30th October, 1721.—All the ancient records of the Com- 
missary or Consistorial Court of the County of Aberdeen, perished 
by a lamentable fire on the above date. “Alas!” writes a con- 
temporary witness, the Tom Hearne of his day, “ what can supply 
the grievous hurt which the gentle lovers of antiquity guntained in 
the destruction of a treasure so inestimable, so rich in illustrations 
of genealogy, ecclesiastical history, biography, old manners, 
forgotten usages, and scandal—fascinating scandal—delightful, 
although obsolete, and only then innocent? 

80th October, 1841.—On the night of this Saturday, the great 
armory or storehouse, a large and imposing range of buildings 
forming part of the Tower of London, was entire oo by 
fire, which had broken out in the Round or Bowyer Tower 
immediately adjoining. 

30th October, 1882.—Abbey’s Park Theatre, New York, was this 
day destroyed by fire, which began in the carpenters’ workshops. 
No performance was going on, but the theatre was completely 
gutted, and two lives were lost. 


8lst October, 1887.—Halloween! There is, perhaps, no 
night in the year which the popular imagination has stamped with 
a more peculiar character than the evening of the 31st of October, 
known as All Hallows’ Eve, or Halloween. One of what may 
perhaps be termed the unhallowed rites of this evening, is to wet a 
shirt-sleeve, hang it up to the fire to dry, and lie in bed watching it 
till midnight, when the apparition of the individual's future partner 
for life will come in and turn the sleeve, Burns thus alludes to the 
practice in one of his songs. 

“The last Halloween I was waukin', 
My droukit sark-sleeve, as ye ken; 
His likeness cam’ up the house staukin’, 
And the very gray breeks o’ Tam Glen!" 

81st October, 1885.—The Maidenhead station on the Great 

Western Railway was this day completely destroyed by fire. 


lst November, 1823.—In The Morning Post of this date 
we read :—“ When a Frenchman would let us understand that he 
has settled with his creditors, the proverb is, ‘J'ai payé tous mes 
Anglois’ (‘I have paid all my English’), This proverb originated 
when John, the French King, was taken prisoner by our Black 
Prince. Levies of money were made for the king’s ransom, and 
for ieony French noblemen, and the French people have thus per- 
petuated the military glory of our nation, and their idea of it, by 
making the English and their creditors synonymous terms.” The 
proverbial expression, “ French leave,” appears to have arisen from 
the ancient custom of French armies on their marches taking 
whatever they wished or required, without payment or any other 
consideration. 

1st November, 1881.—A panic, arising ont of a false alarm of fire, 
occurred this day at the Star Theatre, Glasgow. In the rush made 
for the doors, fifteen persons were killed, chiefly young persons, and 
many were injured, 


AR A ee 

2nd November, 1667.—“To the King’s Playhouse,” writes 
Pepys, this day, “and there saw Henry the Fourth; and, contrary 
to expectation, was pleased in nothing more than Cartwright's 
speaking of Falstaffe’s speech about ‘ What is honour?’ The house 
full of parliament men, it being holyday with them ; and it was 
observable how a gentleman of good habit, just before us, eating of 
some fruit, in the midst of the play did drop down as dead, being 
choked. But, with much ado, Orange Moll did thrust her finger 
down his throat, and brought him to life again.” 2c a 

2nd November, 1870.—Murphy, the land-bailiff to Captain Lid- 
well, was this day stoned to death at Templemore. 


SRS Seber TE ea a 
8rd November, 1854.—A riot occurred this day at Cam- 
bridge, between the police and the undergraduates, who interrupteda 
lecture being delivered in the Town Hall against the use of tobacco. 
“There's pleasure in a calm post-prandial stroll, 
When the ripo meerschaum, cushioned on the lip, 
Breathes forth those first blue balmy wreaths thut roll 
In fragrant softness ‘neath the nose’s tip.” 
8rd November, 1855.—Dr. Hermann Francks, formerly editor of 
the Allgemeine Zeitung, committed suicide this day by throwing 
himself out of a window of the Royal Albion Hotel, Brighton. 
His son was found suffocated in his bedroom, but whether by his 
own hand or that of his father, or from natural causes, was Dever 
ascertained. ‘ 
3rd November, 1792.—Mary Olympe de Gouges was this day 
guillotined in Paris for writing against Robespierre. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 BO vill re paid by Mr. Girnent Darziew, the Pro- 
prictor of “ALLY SLOPER'S HaLr-Horipay.” te the 


next-nf-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), who should happen tea meet with his or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER’S TALF- 
Houmpay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident, 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” és published every Thursday 
morning at 10 v'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, October 27, 1888. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


A TERPSICHOREAN SURVIVAL. 


“The real old original dancing-master has vanished from England, but still 
survives in France in the worthy person of M. Charlot of the Faubourg Saint 
Denis, who, according to his advertisement, ‘instructs both sexes in dancing, 
deportment, graceful equilibrium, and the arts of bowing and curtsying. "— 
Datly Paper, 


From the banks of 
Thames, alas! 
Curious _— personages 


Never to re-visit 


more 
That great river's foggy 
shore. 
But such oddities remain 
Longer on the banks of Svine, 
Proving at a rapid glance 
Better management in France. 
You might gallop up and down, 
Day and night through London 
town, 
Running every minute faster, 
Yet not find a dancing-master 
Of the good old-fashioned style, 
Rich alike in bow and smile, 
Who at every step can show 
A more or less fantastic toe ; 
But, by a delightful chance, 
Such a man survives in France. 
InSaint Denis" Faubourg gloomy— 
Region neither sweet nor roomy— 
Dwells this wonderful magician, 
Charlot is his name patrician ; 
Kit in hand he trips it neatly, 
Gaily, nimbly, yet discreetly, 
4 his glory never finish, 
And his shadow ne'er diminish ; 
May the three young Graces bless him, 
And Terpsichore caress him, 
While, all meaner cares forgetting, 
He's intent on pirouetting. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
is to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“ what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 

ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Stoperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encclope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” October 27th, 1888. 


Name ..... 


Address ... 


® “Sloper Watches” will not be given, 
O9lst WEEK. 
RESULT OF OCTOBER 13th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, MAUDE T. A. ROBBINS, Tower Street, LAUNCESTON. 
A TEA-CADDY. 
2. WILLIAM P. MARTIN, 48 Drummond Road, Bermondsey, LONDON. 
A SLOPER UMBRELLA. 


TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
serted in this column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and Mikes 
areenclused with the Advertisement, not 
for publication, but as a guarantee of 
goal faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-frev, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already received, which 
do net appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 
TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 


99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C 


OUNG LADY, aged 19, tall, dark. >> °%4 i73 
good Azure, pleasing manners and atniablo Lc ee , 
disposition, well educated, good linguist, and ac = 


anny & good Income in her own business ' 
shes to meet with a gentleman with a view Dats’ 18). 
pearly matrimony. Address--“ DoroTHy,” thee 


core ‘3 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


DVERTISER, aged 23, would like to correspond with a lady, 
TE one whose people are connected with the army or church preferred. 
ivertiser is comfortably off, and with good prospects. Answers to above 
would be received in strictest confidence, “ Z.," “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


yee a I 
A YOUNG LADY, aged 22, tall, fair, with sharp features, nice 

figure, would like to correspond with a gentleman,aged about 25. He 
must be tall, nice looking, and of a loving disposition. ‘Photo, if possible, to 


Lan Hed ans MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


S4 M. aged 25, income £350 per annum, height 5ft. Iins., hair dark 
am and curly, dark eyes, small moustache, wishes to correspond, with a view 
Heiman, with an eligible young lady, age from 18 to 22. Must be affee- 
Sc itn eb eure Gf Sedeyes “eta Pent veataosia 
Send photo, lesired ) to—“ Sam,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY, The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C 

i mom al dare Ml pctntaleenincls erence be eS -) 
AW! DOWED LADY of good social position is desirous of corres- 
Ad Ponding at once with a gentleman farmer, with a view to matrimony. 
n Vertiser is tall, fair, and Prepossessing: thoroughly domesticated, and possess- 
ie ig email income. Address, with photo, to—“ ETNA,” “TooTsi£’s MATRIMO- 

AL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“ments to Mr. ALLY SLOPER, and begs to than 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* It has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M., that 
there arc those who doubt the genuinencss of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt of his“ AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes to assure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
EpITOR's LETTER-Box ” is buna fide, and a Prize of £100 and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyone who can prove 
the contrary. 


161, LIVERPOOL ROAD, N., October 3rd, 1888. 

DEAR S1R,—Accept my heartfelt thanks for the distinguished 
honour conferred upon me by the | cohen ieoagae to my unworthy 
self of your “Order of Merit.” Assuring you that it will be 
treasured personally during my own lifetime, and then handed for- 
ward through the ages by my descendants as a valued heirloom, 
believe me to remain, yours very gratefully. 

‘ JOSE VAN DEN BERG. 

N.B.—Kindly present my respects to the whole of your delight- 

ful family, 


RoYAL AQUABIUM, WESTMINSTER, LONDON, 
October 5th, 1888. 

DEAR MR. SLOPER,—Mizs Lillio Western ar ogee her compli- 
A "EI him most sincerely 
for the flattering recognition of her r endeavours to please by 
bestowing upon her the much prized “Sloper Award of Merit.” 
Need I express my surprise at so beautiful a gift? The very fact 
of the same being a part of the Sloper family arrangement is a 
sufficient guarantee that nothing to enchance its beauty could be 
left undone. Thanking you, and qiaking 700 the success you 

deserve, I am, respectfully, LLIE WESTERN 
(America’s Musical Phenomenon). 


38 GLOUCESTER STREET, QUEEN'S SQUARE, HOLBORN, W.C., 
: October 6th, 1888. 

My Ever DEAR SLOPER,—W., B. Fair now feels that a life of 
spotless virtue and honest industry has at length met with its 
proper reward. As I write these lines, tears of gratitude run from 
my eyes and fall with Niagara force on the floor; but it is not only 
the honour, but the fresh “ Unsweetened” friendship of SLOPER 
that is so dear to W. B. F. Supposing SLOPER had said, “If he be 
not Fair to me, What care I how Fair he be”! There is but one 
SLOPER in the world, and the manly bosom of W. B. Fair swells 
like the curving improver of commerce as he utters the sen- 
timent, “Go on, SLOPER! Way-ho, SLOPER! Rise still higher on 
the pinnacle of fame.” And asthe humble W. B. F. stands beneath 
proud is he indeed to feel that the dexter eyelid of the grandest of 
old men is lowered in friendly recognition. Dear Sloper, yours 
ever and a little more so, w. B FAIR. 

P.8.—Alexio Sloper, Esq.,—We are all for the £500 in our court ; 
there is not a man amongst us who would not sell somebody's cout 
to find the needful copper. P.P.S.—The watch would come in 
handy ; everybody has had it but me. P.P.P.S.—Any small token 
of recognition easily pawnable would be also welcome. 


GaTTI's HUNGERFORD PALACE OF VARIETIES, VILLIERS 
STREET, STRAND, W.C., October 8th, 1888. 

DEAR OLD BLISTERED Boko,—I received the “Award of Merit” 
all right, for which accept my sincerest thanks. I can assure you 
I am very proud of it, also the other presents which I have received 
from you, viz., first the “Sloper Watch,” then a very handsome 
“Chairman's Bell,” and now the “ Award of Merit,” which proves 
to the subscribers of your very amusing agg! that if they will only 
persevere and take Alexandry’s ti which 1s “ Try = again,” they 
are sure to succeed. I say, Old Gin Shifter, we had a very jolly 
evening on July 27th, when you and the Family paid a visit to our 
hall; it was a big success, and I hope at some future time we shall 
have the pleasure of seeing you and the Family here again. With 
kindest regards to the Fenty and yourself. I beg to remain, yours 

truly, OM TINSLEY, F.O.S., Chairman. 


RoYAL AQUARIUM, GREAT YARMOUTH, October 9th, 1888. 
DEAR OLD Bryan 0’ Lynyx,—Your highly-prized “ Award of 
Merit” conferred on Miss Ada Webb, P.S.A., the 18th August last, 
has just arrived from the Alexandra Palace, where it was sent in 
mistake. Miss Ada Webb wishes me to convey her very kind 
regards, and also the high estimation she has in being able to add 
to her name the world-known initials of F.O.S., in addition to P.S.A., 
(translated freely, plaise swim aisy), and sincerely hopes to have the 
pleasure of your oe and Family at the Oxford, Brighton, or 
the South London (Mrs. Poole’s), the last fortnight in October. 
Your very descriptive and iuminated diploma has drawn crowds 
since its arrival, and it will have great attention while travelling. 
Once more thanking you for your valued gift, and hoping in time, 
by dint of perseverance and luck, to obtain one of your celebrated 

Bloper timekeepers, Yours admiringly, 
MISS ADA WEBB (FRANK GEO, BECKETT). 


ALEXANDRA PALACE, October 10th, 1888. 
DEAR ALLY,—A thousand and one thanks for your “ Award of 
Merit,” safely received, and which I shall certainly treasure all the 
days (and nights) of my life, and as long afterwards as I may survive. 
My new “ Ally Sloper Game ' is, 1 am pleased to tell you, all the 
go. Nothing so jolly has ever been known before. To see the fun 
created by young fellows and old girls shying balls at your dear 
old nose is most enjoyable. You would laugh. Come and have a 
shy at yourself next week, and bring Tootsie—I'll look after her. 
She likes swings, doesn’t she? Don’t forget to give her my fondest 
love. Hoping to see her—I mean you and her—very soon, 
remain, yours expectantly, W. G. BEGLEY 
(Ally Sloper’s Féte and Gala Provider). 


1 QUEEN’s RoaD StupI0s, N.W., Oct. 12th, 1888. 
DEAR SLOPER,—The oasis in the desert of unpaid bills, rates and 
taxes papers, final notices, and omina cetera, which always await 
one’s return home, was your kind and touching note, and your 
handsome gift of the “ Award of Merit.” I value it all the more as 
ou have perhaps the keenest perception of merit of any man 
iving. It may gratify you to know that you are the first to dis- 

cover any in, yours very muchly, DELAPORE DOWNING. 


A POET'S LAMENT. 
My spirit fain would spread itself in verses sentimental, 
Or even vaguely meditate on subjects transcendental. 
But bodily I’m doomed to pine a slave to earthly jollity, 
For I adore a charming type of feminine frivolity 
Who lures me off to Sandown Park or dinners down the river. 
Though odds | cannot understand, and wine upsets my liver, 
Who, though her scorn of poets, as a class, takes an emphatic line, 
Is certain I'd make money in the comic operatic line. 
At her command I leave my muse for lively ticket dances 
(The funds for which, too frequently, the pawnbroker advances), 
At the most modest estimate [ think I might have had about 
A hundred deathless odes in print but for my witching gadabout. 
For instance; 1] was perfecting my “Shadows in the Cloisters ;" 
She came, and made me treat her to the theatre and oysters ; 
In fact, 1’m so well broken in, some day I fear she'll carry me, 
An unresisting victim, to a quiet church and marry me. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
A WATERSPOUT.—A teetotal oration. 
A CRYING SIN.—Taking babies to a theatre. 
THE BEsT CoLouR FOR FAcEs.—Water-colour. 
A WorD TO THE WISE.—Keep so. 
A SERIOUS TURN.—T wisting one’s neck. 


IF you are in a Government office, be punctual—anyhow, in 
leaving. 


MRS. DANDO’S DAUGHTER'S HUSBAND. 
A DOMESTIC CHRONICLE OF SIN AND SOKROW, 
RELATED BY MRs, DAND», 

_— —(Continued.) 

But luckily it is the door and not the new gig-wheel that suffers 
most, and Mr, Tomlinson, having backed a little to get clear of the 
door, “gevs” 
again,and catches 
the door-post on 
the other side 
with the other 
wheel, but only 
chips off an ine’ 
or two of the 
rotten wood, 
which docs not 
matter at all. 

After this, Mr. 
Tomlinson gets 
wellinthe middle 
of the gateway, 
keeping abetted 
clear of either 
side, and, stand- 
ing up, “gees” 
once more, when, 
as he thus drives 
triumphantly in- 
to the  coach- 
house, the stupid 
beam across the 
top of the gate- 
way, which is 
absurdly low, 
knocks his new 
hat off backward 
into the gig. 

Anyhow, the 
gig is under cover 
at last,and Handy 
Jack has only got to wipe down the pony, fasten it up and give it 
its supper, so, in the meanwhile, after admiring the gig and the 
pony for some time, we go in to our meat tea. « .— * 

lt is about a quarter to nine, and twilight is melting into dark- 
ness. Handy Jack has watered the cablbages, and had a glass of 
our family ale and a crust of bread and cheese, and has taken his 
departure, and Mr. Tomlinson is reading us a chapter or two out of 
an improving work, when we hear a funny kind of noise at one of 
the French windows opening on to the lawn, 

Mr. Tomlinson, naturally imagining it to be the mnaid-servant 
very impertinently listening to what he is reading, walks forward 
and calls to her to go away directly, and asks her how she dares, 

To this the bold hussy—as we take her to be—rubs her nose 
against the glass, and makes a face at Mr. Tomlinson, who, vatu- 
rally indignant, 
would very 
likely have 
boxed her ears 
for her if she 
had not just in 
time found out 
it was not the 
maid-servant at 
all, but the new 
pony. who had 

roken out of 
the stable, and 
was taking a 
stroll among the 
flower-beds. 

This is rather 
alarming, and 
Matilda and I 
scream, while 
Mr. Tomlinson 
says, “For 
heaven's sake, 
women, do not 
make yourselves 
absurd! There 
is no danger 
whatever.” 

After which he 
makes a dash 
out at the pony, 
and __ tumbles 
over the pail 
Handy Jack has 
left in the middle of the path, after watering the cabbages. 

When Mr. Tomlinson has got up again, the pony has galloped 
over the cabbages, and is eating up our only healthy evergreen at 
the other end of the garden, and by the time Mr. Tomlinson has 
got up to the evergreen, the pony is down among the flower-beds 
again, and when Matilda and I scream, he kicks up his heels aud 
gallops right on to Mr. Tomlinson, who, to escape sudden death, 
precipitates himself over the cucumber-frame, and falling short, 
settles down in the middle. 

After this, things become rally Oeepersie: and I don’t know what 
on earth we should doif Handy Jack hadn't happened to come 
back for something he had accidentally left behind ; but he takes 
the matter in hand, and promises to set us right in less than no time. 

This is capital!’ How lucky he came! What's he doing now? 

He is calling “Coop! Coop!” which, he says, is what horsey 

ople say to 
norses instead 
of “Come;” 
but perhaps 
ponies are dif- 
erent. Anyhow, 
this one won't 
ie eae but 
kicks out 
behind instead, 

However, 
Handy Jack 
says it is all 
right, and we 
have only got 
to leave it to 
him, and, after 


A glass of family ale. 


Tumbles over the pall. 


twenty minutes 
or so of circum- 
vention, gets 
the pony intoa 
corner and 


umps on to his 
ck. But even 
then the pony 
won't go to his 
stable quietly, 
but rubs Handy 


Jack's leg 
againetthe wall, 
so that) Handy 


Jack thinks it 
best to jump off 
again; and 
eventually, when we have formed aring round him, to drive him 
into the stable, he shies off instead, and walks through one ot the 
French parlours into the drawing-room, where he eats a large 
piece of seed-cake before he will come out again, 

(To be continued next week.) 


Settles down in the middle. 
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Captain Spentshot, Hey-day, Potuleboy! Whatever 
you oyt eo early? 

. Early! should think se, Don't you seo I'm 
mounted on A (a voarer)? Twig? Two with you! 


No. 50.—TBB CAEVALIER BLONDIN, F.0.S. 

“There are many who say Blondin §s the most conceited man 
alive, ore bis habit of looking down on everybody. This 
is, undoub®&d ly, a logical way of arguing, but as it so happens 
that his profession compels him to act thusly, there may be 
some excuse for him = [t will perhaps be interesting to many 
to learn that Biondin ts by trade a tiqht-rope walker. When 
we say tight, we don't mean in fis relation to alcoholic 
liquors. Our hero, in bis early career, had no more idea 
of taking tothe roping business than flying, but, playing round 
Niagara Falls one day with somo other lads, a wild idea floated 
into his head —why not make his name famous by crossing the 
Falls, suspended! in mid-air? Without a moment's hesitation, 
he borrowed all his playmates’ braces, und looped them to- 
gether. He then went to the edge of the falla, made his line 
inte « kind of lasso, and threw it over a tree on the oppositu 
bank, making ft fast. to another treo on his own side. Hv then 
mounted, and, with a yell, dashed madly across amidst the 
cheers of his comrades. Chiefly because he ts often elevated, 
Blondin was created F.OS.. aud the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ 


presented to him, January 21st, 1888."—-Debrett improved, 
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Squire. Y6 that boy isuwy in my preserves, Saunders ? 
Saunders. Lor’ squire! he's only tryin’ w drown'd a worn 
with a bent pin! utre. Tell him to take his hook sharp! 
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Lady, Oh! Mr. Baldron, vou aescaitcing on your hat! Fa etn SET ow e ¢ , aA } the neig 
Visitor nervously). Yes, Talwavs mit my hat under my seat ! inet?) im stafe with y kipp Vy. ee si esteemei 


Mem. The Steward hos exitted P77\ 
though the sky ha ht. : 


Ww Wi ts ; 


\ 
fRe 
| oalbakioss | he kopps: « 


——— 


| 3 SS = 
Sydney at fast 


Fe Latrikin Ris welcome 


Friend. what's the matter with your husband, Nellie ? 
Wife. Ga places don't pretend to notice him. Poor fellow, 
he's torn the of his trousers dreadfully! 


S et fork. P 


Could ony thindd well be rasher 2’ 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Friend, Indeed! Well, they'll soon be all right, as he’s at ei 
Se ae, 
present in a kneeling (an heating) position. a =— a = : a sala an 
; « y ” 8 ae 
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